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9 en of this 


inteuded as aBurleſque upon the 
famous Operaof Hy DASYES: 
And whoever ſhall. think it 
_ worth his while to compare em, 
will find it work'd up accord- 
ingly.. But the Inventor being 
4 ſoreigner, and not having 
Engliſh enough to put his Plan 
in Execution himſelf, he was 
fore 'd to call in another 9 


man 10 his Af fance,;, 1 
Wan | 1 50 
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u the" Neuen Be 8 fir 72 


A 10 FAY 80 G0 It 1; 


Aden 70 euliven and diver- 

fify the" Defian. - And hence 
it is that the: Performance 4 10 of 

fach d mer Name: as "tis 
hard to ge it Name, Zenz 
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that ſuch Things as the What= 


d'ye-call-it-havebetu tepreſent 


ed to him to ſucceed beyond Ex- 
 peflation, 

"Tis further ap vhat the 
little Satin in this Piect will 
not be amputed to any Petulancy 
in the Undertaker.” It vat 
his only" Buſineſs" io, Ruch 
the" Taft: of the Fown;. and 
in ſine, herisks too much upon 
the Succeſt it to have had 
a form'd Deſign f dijpleaſing 
any; and hoges therefore that 
its Reception will be" ſuch, as 
may not diſcourage him from en- 
tertaining the Publick with 


wy 
2 \\% * 


ſomething more unexceptionable 


in the ſame Kind hereafter. 
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ACT &, SCENE I. 


One the Stage . repreſents the College 
me and the other di rf the Colle 


<0 2 at the Head of a great Num- 


N 4 ley with Arms to force their I; 
= m_ octor : -Lodgings, and carry 0 
Iſabella and Colombine. 


liv atibats 


ou on, come on, brave Boys f 
= hnzzah : This is the Caſtle, which 


Fellow-Soldiers | that it is lin d only with 
| Folly and . : m___ ate belides in 
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ik we ſtorm and carry, will make 0 
our Names immortal. Nor think, 
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it two Goddeſſes ; who though continually 
beſer by that 4rgur-ey'd Doctor their Guar- 
dian, yet are zealous Well-wiſhers to our Suc- 
ceſs. Fear nothing therefore, but like hardy 
 Muſcovites raſh oh 3; and kt the Doctor find, 
that all his Bolts and Bars can no more op + 
us from releaſing the Captive Beautys, than 
all his Pills and Bolus 's remedy my Love. 


Fits daring Arm ſball lead you on, 
Ad cut your Way to Gloy; © 
| No Wander Dangero-will h,, 
9 Ab ere je. 
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Enter Pierrot with the Ladys iride Balcow. 


Pier, ing Tand, off, raſh Man! and let your 
Scar. Atmy retreat ; for if you proceed, 
before you can, make the leaſt Breach i in, this 
Citadel, the Doctor will give each of em ſo 
much Oil, Sack-whey, Hi . and ſe 
tickle their Throats, that 

14 all their bilous Salts, next their Love, 7 

eir Scruples and Religion, and laſtly th 

very — 4 Have a care” therefore, old Ac- 
quaintance ! how you diſoblige a Man who 
cuts a Throat with a Feather, and has ye 
in England more Arts of poifoning, than 

ever known in {tal ot Spain. eee 


" Sear, Heavens ! here ate "out Mifteelts, | 


and in greater Danger than if the Houſe was 


on Fire. Stand off: My brave Companions ! 


lay down your Arms, and ſheath your noble 
Courages a while. "He a to Pierrot.] Good 


Mr. Pierrot haſte. away, and adviſe the 


Doctor to (aye: his Oils for the Sallad· Seaſon; 


and tell him, that we are willing to come to | 
Parley. .. 
Pier. With all my Heart Til bring you an 


Anſwer inſtantly. 
Jab. Dear Mouchy ! take care, whate er you 


reſolve upon, not to be over · reach d by the 
Artifices of that fly Doctor. 


CExtunt Pierrot, and Lays. 
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STENE M. 
— and Harlequin. 


Sar 12 is 4 ſtrange Törn ne What walt 
77 we da? How ſhall we come at em? 
Fot the Docor will certainly keep 'em wet 
our way. Suppoſe, dear Harleguin! / I ſhou 
3 venture in; he does not know me. 
Harl. Hold 4 little — Ay, ay, I have it: 
Chou ſhalt introduce me to the odor for an 
| lian Muſick-Maſter ; no doubt but 1 ſhall 
1 trepan his wiſe Head, nude colaut of teach- 
10g the Ladys. 
Scar. Well "mhapght, Faith! Make haſte, and 
may Succeſs crown our Endeavours. .. 
Harl. Lou muſt ptoyide me the neceſſary 


Appayel | 
Ne With * my Heart; ; you'll ee me, 


He ſings. 


How wit is.4 mas when + vm to rode 
Fo Beauty to War, and from Glory to Love! © 
u Fields and in Quarters, inſpir'd by their Charms, 


He lives * he conquers, * dies in their 5 a 
+” "ir, 
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Harlequin bi 4 Get 


0 N 
I Am 8 the hap ieſt Man alive it 10 2 
Companion of ſuch a Heag- 5 ther 
than fail in che Reſeue of r illing 
e of = ents 5 Decor Kilmay 1 | 
11 blow up his whole Magazine of Nui 
knacks, or pericn in the s $5. 


: TT | 1 
* F bs —_- wg He ſings... 2 \ 4 280 
72 * Fveely 70 Fats my Life Fei w * 
ee "if Juch my Tk l er 
7 But tis impoſſible to live, . | 5 273 
122001 1 Deprev v'd of her It., | 


| Love is the Soul which . „e, 
Wu gentle vita " 
Aud their Confedracy to pri 
Miro to diſſolve my 1 a 
| LExit. 


+ Poſſo morir; | 
Ma uivere e non amare 
11 bel Idolo mio, 
O Dio! non poſſo; 

Fe amor da vita al anima 
Trarmi dal ſen Pardore ; 
Senz involarmi il core, 


Ab! non fi pub. Clearte, 
| SCENE V. 


6 Har * IN Hx paSPEs: 


SEN V. 


Emer the Doctor in his Ch Lane all bis 
Knick · knacks, and ſeats him TY in bis Elbows 
» Chair ; and% bin Pierrot M 


1 
Bhs ao! y Vasen Vi 6 Sir; z 


e; and has ſent an 2 Ta be to Bags 
db your Were with a; Feather ; 2 
Hand, inſtead of an Olive- Branch. 

Docs. Bid him come in. Whoever cometh 
to me with either of theſe is welcome: For 
as the one produceth * W ſo th' other 
is the moſt convenient A or an Eme· 


| bung Pierrot is. gone for aa 
aud the Doctor remains. alone, ſome 
large Bowls are plac d about him, with 
ſome other Quac k. Appurtenances, and 


a very long Peacock: Feather upon the 


oh: Table. 
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8 Apo 882 33 
#1 Fox” = fent to tell you the is worſe; 
we 


; that Every thi 
through ber, 8 2 brag 


Do8. Tou tave's not ee her Oil enough 
to ſofren, dilute, and 
'danc Bile? Pray, Mr. Crocus 4 * 
empty her, I ſay, till the i is quite out, 
45 a dead Woman. 


Get! 8 


Us 8 L ' 10 N 
"4 


1 lessen Ervin, 
GENE vi. 


Entlr Second Apothecary: S» 
> pi G IR, , I ain ſent hither to borrow or 
y your Advice, for a Child of a 
2 ae who 5 left es 2 
raper s neis. 7 already ſpent 
Hundred Guineas 1 2 — ane and 
.Feceiv'd but little tage from their P 
ſcriptions. His Cale, 46 I moſt humbly ta 
it, is the LT pert why by, 4 long later: 
ow; Feaver. 
Hel. I warratit you, they have order d him 
Rhubarb, and ſome cordial Bitters, the 
untry· Air, Abſtinence from Milk, and ſuch 
like Stuff. I tell you, Sir, the Child's Bones 
will melt away to a Jelly, unleſs you give give 
Him every Day at leaſt a Quart of Oil of 
Sweet Almonds inwardly, Aud anoint bis 
Back and Belly with the ſame outwardly ; 
for that alone will ſtrengthen and corrqbo- 
rate the Fibres, by embaraſſing the Points 
of the colluctating, bilioſe and cholerick 
Salts, When you ſhall. have cohtinu'd this 
Method for a Twelvemonth, I ſhall be glad 
to ſee you again. 
[The Apothecary gives him a Fre; ; be looks 
1 * its and nodds. ] 


[Exit 4 Avg: 
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$*Apoth. « IR. 1 bring this Gentleman to Lou 


"for Advice, He has ſpit Blood theſe 


fix Months; and this Morning we apprehend 
that an Impoſthume broke in his Lungs. We 
have been with the Triumvirate: The 
would neither take our Money, nor give Us 
their Advice. They ſaid they could do Him 
no Good. 115 OE Eck | 
Do. Ay, that's their way; . becauſe they 
do not underſtand Nature: Thus are many 


poor Souls loſt. They are too proud to con- 


{ſult with their Betters - gut they muſt 
anſwer it before God ——— [To the Patient.] 
Pray, Sir, in what manner may Tou fetch 
your Breath? _ n 
Pat. Very ſhort, very ſhort, Sir. LHe coughs.] 
DoF. I perceive it: But ſo much the better. 
Are your Legs ſwell'd'? Do you ſweat much 
in the Morning ? Sit, — © ©: .) a 
Put. Yes, Sir, very much. | 
Doc. Better ſtill. [To the Apoth.] Well, Mr. 
Diaſcordium ! in my Opinion, the Gentleman 
will do very well. Lou muſt firſt give him 
half an Ounce of Hypepocoana ; and then We'll 
heal his Lungs, and all his other Ailings 
with Oil of Beech-maſt and Poppies, as duly 
prepar'd by Capt. 2 and A— Hl, _ 
| | | ut 
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But at the ſame time, Mr. Diaſcordium ! 1 

hope You'll not take it amiſs, if I deſire (as 
neceſſary) to ſuperintend the Vomit myſelf. 
Here You ſee every thing Pointing at the 
Bowls, and taking up the Feather.) in order for 
it; and this Feather will infallibly reach to 
the Bottom of the Stomach, and by its Titi- 
lation raiſe up all the vicious Contents there - 
in. If You pleaſe to return in three Hours 

time, every thing ſhall be got en wy 


_ IP come. Hang Buſineſs.) 
ben, 3 aulas and 2 

I ©, 00 S I nd 
Re ſings. if w_ 

1 wil ak} no 70 bat Hove. oF 


Nute Let the Wiſer ſtill reprove me. 5 Ko Fong | 
"Melting Kiſſes, 7 © 
Mutual Bliſſes, | 
227. Beauty Charming, 
i599! en e 
* the Soul to Jer! 4 above. 1 w* 
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Enter Scaramouch Harlequin, phe Iſabel 
2 H la, and Colombine. 4 


Nn 
Ne OST eonawiied and tread odor! I 
| came in an hoſtile manner to aſſault our 
Capital Our Batteries were rais d; our Soldiers 
had already fortify'd themſelves with a Dram 
of Brandy and Gunpowder: But leſt in the 
Confuſion of the Storm, my Goddeſs e 
might be frighten d into Fits of the Father, 
and your Worſhip (to the irreparable damage 
of he Oil Manufacture) ſhould reſolve to be- 
take yourſelf to the common High-road of 
Phy lick, L haye alter d my Purpoſe; and come 
in this amicable manner to renew our ancient 
Alliance, provided You inſtantly releaſe, and 
ſur render into my Arms the Goddeſs of my 
Love, and ſet her Friend the charming Colom- 
bine at Liberty. 
Dod. 1 grant both But on this Condi- 
tion only, that You ſhall on your part ſurren- 
der up to me, dead or alive, that notorious 
Impoſtor Harlequin; who has had the Impu- 
dence to kill and diſſect Me, whilſt for the 
Good of Mankind I was in my Study, num- 
bering my Butterflies, and endeavouring to 
roduce, from my innumerable Collection of 
Minerals and Foſſiles, ſuch Oils by Expreſſion, 


as even to outdo that of Sceds and Vege- 
9 2 tables, 


1 


12 Or, The Gteſhamite. 
{\ 


tables, in conquering that monſtrous Maſs of 
Bile, which occaſions all the Diſeaſes and Diſ- 
mor bl of the ſublunary World, and all Man- 
ind. | 355 | | 
. Scar. Nothing is more reaſonable than your 
. Requeſt. But —— But Ah! give Me 
Leave to ſhed a few Tears over him: He 
has already paid for all his Follies and Mon- 
key-Tricks : He is dead, Sir, as dead as a 
Pickle-herring ; and what is worſe, his Line 
is extin& with him. + e 
Doct. And is my greateſt Enemy dead then? 
Since it is ſo, I will forget all Injuries done 
by him; as I would do thoſe of the Trium 
virate, were they decently bury'd before me. 
Scar. Right, Sir, were they but well buty'd 
as you ſay, —— Sir, as a Token of the Reſpe& 
1 bear You, and an Earneſt of my future 
Friendſhip, I would recommend to your Ac. 
uaintance a famous Maſter of Muſick, my 
Friend and my Countryman. 
Dotz. With all my Heart! pray oblige Me 
with his Company. My Nieces here have 
made ſome Proficiency in the Art; and I am 
myſelf ſome what muſically inclin d. I ſhould 
be glad to have a Specimen of his Perfor- 
mance: It may ſerve to divert Colombine g 
Melancholy. Let him Euter. 
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[ Enter Ke in a . with a Fatman, 
who carrys a large Portmanteau, fill d with 
Mufick : He gets out of his Chair, and ad- 
dreſſes Himſelf in Italian to the Doctor. 


Doc. W HAT! oF the N <A 
Scar. no Engliſb 

Scar. Not a liable, Sir; ; He is a Neapolitan 
juſt arriv d. — 

DoF. Since tis fo, I muſt make Uſe of Co- 
lombine She learnt that Language at the 
Boarding - School Heh! will it be ſafe 
to have ſuch an Interpreter? g 

Scar. Sit, tis the Gentleman's Misfortune 
to have had a certain Accident befall Him in 

his Youth His Voice 1s a Conteralto. 

Doc. Oh, tis as it ſhould be; I under- 
ſtand You. L To Colombine. J — pray be 
civil to this Gentleman. 


r Colombine — to Harlequin 3 after 
which He compliments Her in Italian, and 
She asks Him whether He has brought over no 

neu Muſick, upon which He cauſes his Port- 
manteau to be opend, and * Her with 
an Air, which She ſings | 


Dod. 


14 4: Or, Tbe Greſhamite. ; 


DoB. after the Soar) "Tis very fine : —_ 
Monſieur Scaramouch! let Him know He would 
oblige Me in accepting of my Houſe ; and if 
He could ſpend an Hour ſometimes in improv- 
ing my Nieces, I will undertake to ſecure Him 
5 Health in Return. b 
Sar. Faith, Sir, this is more than 1 can 
promiſe. Theile Gentlemen are generally very 
Niete but 1 will do my Endeavour. 


SING 9 


Exeunt all Nencer Seas and "and 
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Scar W HAT! [am 1 once +BY ſo happy, to to 
' behold-the- Miſtreſs of my Hea 
5 whole Abſence had reduc'd Me to the moſt 2 
| happy Circumſtances of a, deſpairing Lover? 
But this is a full Recompence for all my Pains, Eo 
if my abella, continues but as true as ſhe is | 
fair. | 
Lab. Les, dear Moueby y [am the fine in 
all reſpe&gSud 5%) 0k t. 2 
Scar. Lou have made Me. biek need 1 
Jab. But pray, recount part of your Adven- 
tures, ſince our Parting 
Scar. I could dwell upon the Subject an Age: : 
But Fear of the Doctor forces ws. with regret 
from You. «26M; = 


He Gogs. | 
& 


Bright „ ö flying to FR 8 receive me, 
| And heal the Wounds You gave: | 
One Smile will ſoon revive me, 
And raiſe me from the Grave. 


L Exit Scar. 
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815 Won! He e proves conſtants 1 tur al my 
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7 4 
Ds 2 gives thy panting " Pk i 
Aud Love diſpells my Fear: 

In Time this Boſom too (who knows ? ) 
May tl "oy yy and 2 my Cares. 
— — —— 
+ Lufings del mio core a af N 3 
E' la ſperanza. p: 
E ſpero forſe un di * 
Godor thi mi feri, 
Se tanto chiede amore, | 
* K eee einge. 5 
: 1 IF) $1 r Ss 4 1. Scena 7. 
; n | | 
| * 2 ku 4 Exit. 
2 SCENE XIII. 
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A My'S: Soul: methinks ſome Reſpite ads t 
Tell me, ſweet yet cruel Love!] what 
the End will be. 


14114 NM He ſings- 1 R 


n vain i all Conſtraint, , 
5 day ene WY Hab would move | 
mage of 'the Saint 

—— as my Soul 1 love. 
Thmu tie worſt of Foes defying, 
* will 1 ever prove; 
cud though in Torments, ching, 
n would fgb;"t ove, 1 love, z 
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es 220.2007 aut ns Fi 
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25 re. penfiers ng vi OY — 9 
Di togliere dal ſen * 9 . 
L'imago del mio bes Ree” 4 
Che tanto bramo, WE a 84 


L'alma cob duolo Fiero © 3 F 

"2 Spiror pott langt de” OO * T "664 
vim Hiper #bro mord 
To amo, io amo. „ictaudb. Scena a; ; 


m bÞ yileon 6 % 10 


The End the Firſt en 21 oT 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
[ The Stage repreſent a 7 EY 


* 5 Ar N 


Emer Colombine .“ 
ö 0 © 
HESE fhady Walk | range 
Sighing in vain my Woes, 
To give mz torturd Heart Re, 
| poſe : Rani 
But by repeated Grin 
My Mind's ſo hard oppreſs d, 
That I no longer can ſupport the "0 
| This grateful Gloom alone can - ſooth my 
Thoughts 
or! give a ſbort· lip d Truce 
To ſure returning Pain. 


She 


HAARLEZaut N- HTipAs HES. 


— 


19 


She ſits down, and ſings. 


f Come, gentle Sleep { and cloſe my, Eyes 
In Dreams at leaſt * real 7 

And Thou, by whom my Soul's diſtre, 
| . er PING one S el 


. C Sbe ſleeps. 


— — 


Wan — \ ai rt... «RA he ed GIO Ad — 


Veni o ſonno, e fa bi io poſs. 
Militie ſag Y Idbl mid ? 


Sia caggion dei miei rip; 


Pit mdmenti'il cieco Dio. 
| | 
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nw war * * 


EN 
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» | 0 WE. 4. 


"Re 4 
* 


LI vin? ww ee oo ee fink 


T To" Hen Emteb Harlequin, a Doctor 44 
Diſßßance, who overbearing Him, makes Mos | 


44D 


. 
tons "aide. 
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dag vii oh 4 ung d ies 
Harl. B Ehold the harmleſs: Cauſe. 
Of all my Pain, n 
Lull'd in the Arms of Sep l Ti, She! my 


Love , 


Col. in her Sleep. Harlequin ! O my Soul! 
Do J then 8 OE aw ph too? 
| ESL Ne, | 
Hub (SS TY yes: . Fi 

ging Ber 74, Hive" 88 
O — Dteam 0 render © 
Of my kinds foft,. and ſleeping F: 


Who can reliltrhis- Sight ? 2 raviſh q Senſe! 


4 * 


* 


Hax E£QUaTN-HY aderss 82 A 


K 363 oem 3808 cas quinn 100 
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iche kneel n ü ami 


2301837 
t 0 loch Mats f Jabs tg, Su n 
' N ? = SLY 3 AHECERD 7 Ii? 
F den thee goues De gl tant 


"But when: I togcb_thegs 34 em lle: 108 

0 Ax fremd ling Soul nme 25130 V7 
My Senſes alte to taſle ther far] nh 
Which thy ſoſt 'Pulſesmome/\ © |) 

This folding cheep the Ruit Uu 011 

Ar f mot, never. ndin Th 261 95501) 200.1 
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. 2010 241 . 1 210 She awältes, and riſes in Ange, 


Pond 21 bloded not oN nt 


tes. dw uo. 1 an 1 m2 10A 
i Gras Menz, tu. ſei di neue; 
50 900 903 12 
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Il mis cor Lebe vive — 8.4 wats . 


if ee tl bed 2 KT 


Mo. nor arcs 05 


5 adararti ſol. hergit®,! ON wit vn 
Caro 2 7 mis Ro un s rol 
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r, The Greſhamite. 
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Col. awaking, and) What means this Rudeneſs ? 
rifing in Anger. S But (o ye Pow'rs! what 
| _ ſtrange 

Alarm is this within my Breaſt ? 

Where's my Reſentment ? where's my Anger? 
Alas! tis jolt ; my Bluthes ſpeak my Shame, 
But tell me, bold Intruder! 

Whence comes this ſtrange Preſumptionꝰ 
Harl. From your Huren. 
Col. O Namebelov'd!: (4: 
How can chat bet Alas! Harlivis Fr 
Long ſince has viſited the Shades of, Death, 
Harl. Tis true, Harlequin i is no more ; 
But know, his Soul within this Breaſt remains, 
In Me You behold his 1 * 
Nor can I truly tell . what I am, 
Whether the one or th'othet : But this, 
I am too ſure a moſt unfortunate Lover, 
Col. O my blind Eyes! fall well, my Life! 
I know the. 
Harl. Take heed thou'tt not deceiv'd. 
Col. 2 ever let ne be deceiv d: 
ing him. J O let me preſs ther to my Heart; 
Thou art Harlequin, ot my Soul is chang d. 
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1 She 
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HarlEQuinHvyoasets: 


me . 
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She ſings. 
+ Joy dances mow through all my Breaft ; 
Nor coward Fear Hall ever dare 
Henceforth to interrupt my Reſt, 

Or make the leaſt Impreſſion _ 
True to Myſelf, and Him I love, 
His Fate in Life I'll n; 
Aud rather than inconflant proves © 4 

un N 1 zo die. | 
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+ ee e 33 0 Trae? 
** Scherzando col mio cor, 10011990 zusti 101 
Che non potra il timor | \ aug a 

| Abbatter la "is b TA 
viurd col caro F 8 

O ſeco, io morird; Bee nget. at,” 4 

Ne maj, now congierd | z; 
L'ardor che vive in me, on Amadiz. 
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Enter Pierrot, qyith, Porters. 
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K 5 : 


— 


— — 


: Mai Wan an 
Pier. A H ! Seignior Harleguim was it You ? 

| A You EET my Maſter 4 
Maſter, who is ſecond - ſighted] the ſeventh 
Son of 2 feventh Son, and the unborn Poc- 
tor! Come, come: off with your Knavery 2 
You have overſhot Yourſelf, now, faith, Friend 
Harlequin ! arent Mates . «$07 -. 

Harl. I don't underſtand, your Meaning: 
Pray, ſtand off, and be quiet. wi 

Pier. pulling of his Cloaths. Prethee, no long 
Speeches; but preſently down with your 
Breeches; or elſe, [ Turning 10 the Porters.) 
Gentlemen, do your Dutt. 

Col. Pray, hold, hold: If it be Harlequin, I 
am ſure He'll comply with my Deſire. [Speak- 
ing to Hatl.) Since it is dur Fate that You are 
diſcover'd, tis in vain t Make a longer Re- 
ſiſtance. I'll endeavour o make your Peace 
FI with my Guardian. 
4 Harl. Any Commands. from my charming 
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Colombine ſhall be obe) d.. 
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He ſtrips off his Diſguiſe, and ſings. 


t Lend me thy brandifs'd Tha, Jove . 
To reach the Traytor s Head: 
Or point the Eyes of Her 1 be, 
To Rnd! the * dead. 


13 . 


EI 


UF At... 


Wan 144; *% + © * 8 5 > * j 
4 I 17K? 5 — 


Per e un Traditore | 
Dammi, O Giove ! acceſo un Tel: : 4g 
Vu ſutnare un empio Core | 
Vu thranare un Infidel. ; : 
n AR. 2. Scen, 4. 


E SCENE IV. 
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Enter Iſabella and Scaramouſ. 


ale VOUR Looks ſpeak ſome agreeable 
57 Y News: Pray Hat is it, dear Meu- 
chy : a 
Scar. What is it! Rare News in troth: 
The Doctor is reſolv'd to marry You himſelf. 
gab. Is this your rare News 2. Sure Jou ban- 
t LEAIES SG et 
Scar. No; by all my Hopes! 
Iſab. Then what would You adviſe me in 
this Extremity? | 
Scar. I think You can't do a better thing 
than to comply. For in the firſt place, my 
Dear ! all the World knows by the Doctor's 
Voice and beardleſs Chin, of what Sex he is. 
Beſides, He is pretty well ſtricken in Years : 
So that on the firſt account, You may without 
a Crime dubb me his Lieutenant; and as ſoon 
as he ſhall have made his Exit, I ſhall occupy 
his place in my own Right, and be Dodor the 
ſecond. : | by” 
1/ab. A fine Propoſal, Sir Mouchy.? and very 
much to my Honour: IM follow your Ad- 
vice, if it be but to make You hang Yourſelf 
for giving it. What! ſacrifice me to that 
Shadow of a Man; to make an eaſier Purchaſe 
of me for Yourſelf ? Go, perfidious Wretch ! 
and never ſee me more. : 


She 
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She ſings. 


f This injur d Hrart repenits” 
It ever lou d thee ſo, 
And thy Offence ſo much Teſents, 
| "Twill Woman's Spight —_—_— 
va | The Man Jod d my Seorn [ball prove, | f o 


Aud He 1 Jorma tr 7 my * 8 
* [ Exit. 
a * N Lis OP 
Faro che þ fenta SM 
- Paverti adororat N. 5 
4 Fw ingannato..' 1970 \ 
Miſero Core: 


Fard che fi cangi 
Crudele ſpietato _ 
L' Amore in Odio © 
L' Odio in Amore, 
Ib. Scen- 13. 
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SCENEV.. 


Scaramouch alune. 


"JW Har a ſad Dog am I, to play with my 

Ruin! To adviſe ſo contrary to my In- 

clination or Intereſt ! I am afraid ſhe'll never 

forgive me, O God of Love! inſpire me 

with ſome lucky Thought to prevent my Un- 

doing; and re · inſtate me in the good Graces 
of my Miſtreſs. — IS 


He ſings. 
Cruel Cupid l break.thy Darts; 
Love and Conqueſt are uo more. 
Vain are all' my ſofter Arts; 
Love deceive me, © 

Pleaſure leaves me, 


I muſt now my Loſs deplore : 


44 Crue] Cupid! break thy Darts; 
Love and Conqueſt are no more. 


[Exig 


SCENE VI. 


bor, The Gteſhamite. 19 


$CENEVL 
Enter Colombine alone, and Angi, 


t Na" was Grief perplext as mine, 
Or harder to ſuſtain 


Ter Death relentleſs does decline 40 2h | 4 


To eaſe me of my Pain. 


How might ſhe now my Care remove, a 1 


Of all my Illi the beſt ! 
Mould ſbe at length indulgent prove, 
And lull me to her Breaft,. 85 * 


Unhappy Colombine ! the very a yon 
recover d your Lover, to loſe him for ever; 
and more, to add to my Misfortune, ſtill in 
the Power of that Cerberus the Doctor. Hea- 
vens ! whatever befalls me, take Harleguin into 
your Protection; and dc all the ER" 
Teilen ce ae 


, +444 ht 4 "T” . 4 - . I 
on * - . % 


wu 


”  _ — 
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* 


+ 11 mio erudel martoro gory” 
Creſcer non pud di piu, 


Morte. ;; dove ſei ju? - | L 


Che! ancor non maro. N | 

Vienni ; de mali miei N EM 

Non, che ii peggior non i; „ 
ny Ma IG Moro. 5 


SCENE vil. 


—— 
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SCENE VII. 
e ber Emer Doctor. 
Doctor ſinging, * 
ITE, Dear e . 
L Tm notu a Time T N 


Joy be ſtill. with thee prevailin Po. 
"Sil to Hieve ts only mine 


Col. Pray, Goardian !- what do yon mean 2 

DoZ. I thought you cou d not have been a 
Stranger to my Meaning, after ſo many plain 
Intimations of my Paffion for you. 

Col. Indeed you ſurprize me only Did 
vou lock me up thus for your own Prey? — 
And is this the Reaſon of the ſtrange Uſage I 
have met with? 1 took you: for a Man of a 
different Taſtee. 

Dot. Prithee, do not  datly. 771 For either 
you muſt comply, or Harlequin ſhall ſuffer for 


a * * — 


T of , . 79 — * 34" . e 5-1 1 . * 


T Vivi, o cara ! "ei "conſuls 
Non e tampo dipenar; © 
A gioir au ſarai ſola, 
Ja pur ſolo 4 ſoſpirar. pl ; 
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your Refuſal. If you are wiſe, and do things 
handſomely, III make you the . Wo- 


man alive. 5 
Col. I neither can, nor will, You are an- 
ſwer'd. 


Do. Then Harlequin die. LOffers to go. 
Col. [To herſelf.) What ſhall I do in this deſ- 
perate Caſe ? Oh! I muſt ſave him. [She 
runs after tl Doctor and kneels) For Heaven's 
ſake ! ſpare” him, ſpare r. or ket me ſuffer 


[T3 


with him. 80 

Dod. Incomſaderate Girt! 11 ba) Weder 
Ga. to your Minton : Conſult him, aud I wits 
rant you, you'll find that he'll-fooner part with 
you, than his own Life. But C Thing huſtt N 
we comes He here to interrupt me at pre- 
ent? 


SCENE VIII. 
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4 55 | Re-enter Firſt ane 


1 aue. 81 IR, my Lady Stiffrump is word 
and worſe : She is convuls'd, and 

has continual Fainting Fits. 
Doi. Give her another Clyſter, two more 
Vomits; and for her laſt Medicine, a Draught 
of Oil with Flower of Brimſtone, which I 
have experienc d to be an excellent Remedy 
in moſt cautaneous Caſes. 


(Exit 1 Apoth, 
2 8 85 
151 
CO 
SCENE IX. 
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SCENE IX. 
Enter 4 Fourth Apothecary, and Patient. 


4 Apoth. & IR, here is an unfortunate Gentle- 
| man, whom Religion. and Politicks 
have made quite mad, and beſides himſelf : 
The Doctor in Moor- feld: has attempted his 
Cure, but all to no purpoſe.. 

DoF. Probably] He feeds much on Checſe 
and Pjumb-Cakes : For I have obſety'd that 
we had nothing but Riots in Church and 
State, ſince the prodigious Increaſe of Paſtry- 
Cooks in this Mettopolis. 304 

4 Apoth; Lou have moſt ſurely hit it. 1 
remember particularly well, that this Queſtion 
_ never put to him, nor any body about” 

Im. | K 7 ; OY 

Doc. Well then, the Cure is as eafy as the 
eating of another Plumb Cake. Let him but 
take fix Gallons of the beſt Lucca Oil, and a- 
bout half a dozen Emeticks; and I venture my 


Life the Diſeaſe is extirpated Root and 


Branch. | | 
TY 


F © SCENE X 
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Etter ſeveral other Patients. 

[They ſtruggle wo fp peak 70 the Doctor firſt, 
one complaining of the Head. ach, another of | 
24 Drop, and the third of an Acue.] 


Dot CTriſing 1 Had rather go on Foot all 
in a Paſſion. ] = my Life, than endure this Fa- 
tigue, I tell you you are all mad ; get me 
but my Salary increas d to a Thouſand 
Pounds a Tear, III undo all the Apothecarys 
and the whole College of Phyſicians in three 
Months time: For without any thing elſe, 
you may be cur'd of all your Ailments, take 
but Vomits and Oil enongh : As for the reſt, 
all Traſh and Deceit. 151 B50nt Te 10 
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* [ [Exeunt all but Colombine. 
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SCENE. XI. 


— Colombine alone. 


O ; for all you ſay, my Harlequin can 

never be falſe : The Life he has ſo often 
ventur'd for my ſake, mult be more indifferent 
to him than the Loſs of me. x 


She ſings. 


Jet, Dearest ! in my Heart 
Til hold thee ever dear < 
Death but removes thy mortal Part; | 
My Thoughts ſhall#eep thee ever here. 
With conſtant Tears II wait thy Urn, 5 
Since Hope to Love can ne er return, 5 


The Lamp of' Love with Life ball burn. 


— 
* 
. 


Cara fi clogn'or ſarai 
Del mio ben la rimembranzs, 
Nel mio Cor coſtante, e fido 
Vive il foco di Cupido, 
Benche e morta la ſperanza. 
Idaſpe, Act. 1. Scen. 9. 


The End of the Second Alt 
ACT III. 


ACT HI. SCENE. I. 
The Stage repreſents a Prifon 


Enter Harlequin alone. 


9H dol yainly ſeek Relief 
From Woes that ſtrike and wound 
RY me, ſtill purſuing? 
If what's, another's Joy, gives me 
s bt Deſpair. 


He ſings. *" 


+ Have you bebeld a Veſſel flrive, 
By adverſe Waves withſtood; 
While fierce impetuous Tempeſts drive, 
And on the Ke Flood ? 


9 T7” „2 — — 


12 fra londe 
$i confonde 
Agitata navicella, 


Quant creſte la procella; 


Cofs 


HART EuIx-Hr DAB ES!: 37 


So fares my Soul, amidſt the Train 
Of Its, that hang around; 
For gentle Succour looks in <ain, 


Mere neue is to be found. 
| [He leans penſive 2gainſt the 
ſide of the Stage. 25 


Coſi [alma in ſen mi 6. 
Volgo il ciglio, | 

Ed il periglio . 

Da per tutio i0 vd mirandt, . 
EA in van vd cercando, 


cbi di ne ſenta pieti. 


Nee 97 22 4 * 
| N. * 
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SCENE Il. 
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SCENE II. 


To him Enter unn 8 


Col. Alas] how many crael Turns of Fate 
Attend th' unhappy Lover's State! 

But be it ſo : The Tyrant never ſhall 

Have Cauſe to mock my Griefs : 

Spighiof his Power, my Heart 

Diſdains a baſe en 


"She ſings. 
* O cruel Fate! thus to oppoſe 
My Bliſs, with ſuch unnumber'd Woes ; 
Void as J am of all Defence, 
But my own naked Innocence. 


And what, alas ! can Innocence oppoſe, 
Againſt a Heap of ſuch unnumber d Woes ? 


Now 8 ive me, Harlequin! 
Wirh Freedom ſpeak the Thoughts 


Of thy conflited Heart 
Pronounce the Criſis of a: * 


Or Life or Colombine 


1 


— — 
* Empia forte mi foi ee, 
11 Dottore mi" condanna, ; 
Altro ſcampo non bo 

Che Pinnocenza ; + 

Ma in tanta crudelia 

Forſe mi trovera 


La ris ſentenza. 
45 | —_ 


"Has LE auik- Hv DASÞES: 39. 


Harl. Thou griey "ſt me, Colombine! and lit- 
tle know'ſt my Heart: 
Can't thou believe the Paſſion, 
That thy Eyes have kind d, 
Could cer diſpute the Choice 
Of Life, or Columbine? 
Col. Nay, then, my deareſt Os; : 
I muſt bleed; reliſtleſs Fate 5 
This way involves us „„ ee 
In one evt able Death. nn. 

Harl. No, ve, my lovely Fair ir U and think 
Harlequin could not meet a Fate more glorious,” 
Than to reſign his Eife i in prof of Faith to 

« 2"thee: 

Co. Can 1 Wen Iv with thes E 2 _ 
Can'ſt thou, unkind! ſuppoſe that ſuch a Life 
Were worth 'endufring'? Ah, wound me 
With that T kought de no more 5 


— 


7 t {20M 
Har!. * Then may we both anther fie ' 
Co!. The Pain be mutual, and the Joy. 
Both. 1 die for whom 1 mol adore. 
Hzrl. Jenin ay Souls Delight!) 
Col. Farewell; my. Love * Gul-niche! 
Both. My bleeding Heart can ſpeak no more. 
Col. Farewell : A long Good niche! 
ö [Exennt., 


—— 


* — — 


Voglio mor ir ferita; 

O dolce uſcir di vita 

Per chi fedel mi fa; 

Ti laſeio Idolo mio 

Addio mio bene; addio: ' 

Nen poſſo dir dipui. Idaſpe;/ AR : 2. Scen. 10. 


SCENE III. 


Or , The Greſhamice © 


i 1 1 


Enter Scaramouch and Iſabella. 
Hat! it is decreed, that for a mall 


Scar. W 
| Offence I ſhall for ever loſe yout 
Favour ? Ah, :cruel Iſabella ] thou never didſt 
love thy Scaramouch. Did I not hazard the 
greateſt Dangers, to reſcue you from the mer · 
cileſs Doctor? Pray, one kind Look, and 1 
may poſſibly live till to Morrow): Or here I 
ſtand ready to die this Moment at your Feet. 
Iſab. Looking. Eindly.] Dear Mouchy ! I only 
had a Mind to try your Conſtancy; and how 
much you could bear from your Iſabella. 


She gangs. 


* If thou ſaſpefꝭ i the Faith 1 give thee, 
My lov'd Tormentor ! thou wilt grieve me: 


Se cred: io non t'ami; 
M'offendi, 5 m'effendi 
Col dubitar di ne: 


Se 


Or , The Greſhamite. | 6 | 4 F 


But if thy Heart would keep me thine; | 


4 


: Exit Ifab; 

Se fidk poi mi brami, | * 
Attend: car t 

nen mancar di fe, Fa | 7 

— | lb. Scen. 11 
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aal Scaramouch alone. 


He ſings. 


A H ! how charming is the Bleſſing 1 
IWhen e s Hope does pleaſe me . 


| Thee, my Dear! to be poſſeſſing, 


From a *. . w . Wn 


313 my Soul, PK in Joy ; . 
Ear the Pains of helpleſs Love: 
or all the Storm and Tempeſt paſt, 
Indulge the Pleaſures of the Shore. 
I Speranza di Zioire — 2 
2 - Mi conſola in petio il core: * N 
1 it. ce. > SN NAM 
> ne Si confida 3-15 N 
25 0 mio ene ed it mio amore. 
= Fre ; GI Almabide, 
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SCENE V 


To him Enter Pierot: 


Pier. W E ' 
1 have brought your Hoggs to à 
Market—- The Door is'reſolv'd that Har, 
lequin ſhall die. 2 5 
Scar. The Devil he is! Pray, is he to be 
the Executioner himſelf > Ox to debar him of 
Clyſters, Emeticks, and Oils, to ſhut up and 
obſtruct his Lacteal Veſſels? Or is he to give 
him up to the fatal Triumvirate, and get him 
proſcrib d? Fj | 
Pier. That you ſhall. know anon: You'll do 
well to go to him, and bid him ſend for his 
Confeſſor, to prepare him fot his Journey. 
Scar. Ah me! muſt I be the Meſſenger of 
Death to my deareſt Companion? For whoſe 
ſake I could this moment devour a couple of 
Chickens, with an hundred of Aſparagus. 


Exit Scar; 


E LL, my Friend "Scaramouch ! Joy: 


* 
ee 


Ga | SCENE VI 


1 


5 Pierrot alone. 


Blood! 1 am well pleas'd to ſee Haflequ 

out of the way: Now I ſhan't be wry 
of declaring / my ſecret Paſſion to Colombine, 
And if I ſucceed let me ſee——Faith and 
troth, I have been Prentice to a Doctor long 
cnough to ſer up for * ſell. . ba 


* 
he | . 
1 2 8 He ſings. © 


See, Sirs ! ſet here a Doktor rare, 
Wo travels much at Home: 
Hlere take my Bills ; I cure all Ill; 
Paſt, preſent, and to come. 10 
The Cramp, the Stitch, the Squirt, the Itch, 
The Gout, the Stone, and Pox ; 
The Mulligrubs, the bonny Scrubs, 
And all Pandora's Box 


But here comes the Mountebank himſelf ; 
I mult * act Meri - Andrew for a time. 


3 


SCENE vn. 


. 


or, The Oreſhamite-: f 


5 SCENE VII. 


To him Euter Doctor. 
TI - 4 i 4 £3545 a * 


* 


M Caſe is really deplorable: I am te- 
duc'd to this Dilemma; if I give him 
his, Life, I give him an Opportunity only to 
kill me: If I put him to Death; though 
in the moſt methodical way, the World, the 
cenſorious World, (and what is worſe than 
all, the Triumvirate) will report I have 
drown'd him in a Jar of Florence Oil s 
No matter; he ſhall die, and in ſo publick a 
manner, and fo differently from my Patients, 
that I need not fear the Legiſlature to forbid 
me the Uſe of my univerſal Medicine. 


Pier. *Tis well rememberd. Now You 
mention your Medicines, I muſt acquaint 
You that Mr. Diaſcordium is within with his 
Patient, and would know whether your 
Worſhip is at Leiſure to overſee the Vomit 
You preſcrib d. 


Dodt. 


- 
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e Hanunguin-Hypagers: 
Wow: 7 n ö 


| © * 


4 


DoF. No: 
Valitudinariaus ! Do they think I am made 
for all Mankind but Myſelf ! I gave my Opi- 
nion before, that by all his Symptoms he muſt 
be in a fair Way. Tell Him I am not at Lei- 
ſure ; I won't be at Leiſure : Tell him any 
thing: Tell Him He may inſpe& the Ope- 
ration Himſelf. | 
Pierrot! let Him be ſure to remember the 
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The Unreaſonableneſs of theſe 


But do You hear, 
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SCENE VIII. 


7 
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SCENE, p, 23 


70 7 Enxtir 6 in Tears, F = 


0 Dear Guardian! if ever you had the leaſt᷑ 
Affection for poor me, e * cruel __— 
Sentence! | 

DoE8. That is ee in rege 
Power: Let him but reſign you, and he is 
Maſter of his own Deſtiny. 

Col. Barbarous Man ! is this all your Com- 
fort? No; he is not capable of acceptin 
Life upon ſuch mean Terms: And for me, 1 
he muſt die, I am reſolv'd to die with him. 
Doct. Poor Girl! dont take on ſo ; I have 
been but in Jeſt all this time. My real De- * 
ſign is that you ſhall be marry d to Harleguin _ 
before Night. [Ade to Pierror.]' Do, carry 
Harlequin this Moment to the Bear-Garden, 
to be expos'd to the young Lyon. ! 

Col. Then you are my dear, dear Guar: « 
dian again. 2 


Doctor ſinging. 


Conſtant ſtill, 7 ftrive to pheaſe her 3 
Thus to eaſe her, 
May 


4 


Col raggio placido 
| Della ſperauxa 


4 


- 
a 


May occaſion ſome Return P 
A Beam of Hope ſtill tempts my View, 


Conſtancy may Wonders do, 7 
di Her with equal Paſſion burn. 


Exit Doctor and Pierrot. 
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Liſingbi in me; 
Cofs gueſt” anima 
Di pin non chiede; 
Che la ſua fede PROG 
| Idaſpe. 


La ſua merce., 
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SCENE IX; 


of, The Oteſhamite. 49 


SCENE IX, 


Colombine alone. 


GHALL I believe Him? Is it poſſible He 
but jeſtedꝭ ar could alter his Mind ſo ſud- 
denly ? My Mind miſgives me ſtrangely, that 
there is ſome Treachery in this ſeeming Con- 
deſcenſion 5 and that He lifts Me up to make 
my Fall the greater. 


She ſi ings. 3 


* No, mo, 27 Pains at laf bal ceaſe ; 
My Heart as Peace, 
Aud from its Fetters free, © 
Can die ; but not its Paſſion chaſe 
For him, who dies for me. 


el 
- 
„ * „6 ow" "IT PR * * ae 


* „Ne, non IH piu flar in 1 
Spezzo le mie catene, 
E bramo di morir: 
Ma il cor che vive amante 
Sara ſempre coſtinte * 
- Voglio per lei foffi ir. | 
| | [ Exit. 


H SCENE X 


50 HarLagQuincHypasrzs: 
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SCENE X. 
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mad! 1442 
1 he Sage repreſents. Bear-Garden, with - 


>| everal People on Hole lack. 
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Enter Harlequin brotgght in to die, and Pi- 
errot uſhering Colombine. 


ol * 9 - 
* 


Pier. MY Maſter, Madam has"rais'd Me 
to the Honour of being your Squire, 
and has order d Me to attend your Ladyſhip 


to this place, an't pleaſe your Ladyſhip. 


Col. What is this the Place where I am to 
be wedded to Harlequin! I thought this would 
be one of his bloody Tricks. O egregious, 
O villainous Quack! if ever I get in among 
your China Baſons, and your Mummies again, 
I'll make ſuch Havock of your Catalogue, 
that 1 ſhall fully revenge me of Lou. L To 
Pierrot.] And for You, I ſhall take Care to re- 
member your Reward at a proper Seaſon. 

Pier. Don't be angry with me, Madam! 
I'm no more than as to ſay, the Doctor's 
„ 2 de Chambre, Butler, * 

3 an 


en De Great. 51 


- and Oilman, Madam: Therefore pray, lay 
the Saddle on the right Horſe. Beſides, Ma- 
dam! if you would, Madam ! I might per- 
haps, Madam! do as well as Harleguin in 
ſome Caſes, Madam! _. 

Col. Infelem Coxcomb! C She ftiriker him.) 


22. 20 35! C2 opiertot "Rangatth... 43 F . 
db ler me dir! tat bravely tone, 
ampere tht Chatiet of the Sun; 
(Brape the Attempt,though vain ) 
And theꝶ like glorious Phaeton, | 
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T1419 R4 SCENE XI. 


52 HARLEQUIN-HY Asp ES. 
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8 0 E * E XI. 
Harlequin advancing z0 Colombine. 


Harl. I S is kind N to let me Go 
Love Once more. 

Col, But ob Turning and ſeeing him] how 

mall I ſupport che Sight of this cruel men” 


« The Trumpet Jounds. 3 


Pier. Pray, make ſhort The 'F; of your 
Marriage, and of his Death is given. Give 
Tim your Hands ; now make the moſt of your 

ime. 


FOR Both ſing. 7 


Cola b thee, © my Life ! 1. ne er muſe. duel. 
Hart. Death opens,” Deareſt.! to my View. 
Col O Harlequin, 127 Love | farewell. + 

| Harl. 4 Colombine * my * adieu. 


6 
* — ” = 2 » — — 
OY 
— 


1 Ti tie, Iaolo 1 mio ! 

Vado a morir, o cara ! | 
Arlechino ! mia vita, addio. 
Colombina! mio ben, addio. 


Idaſpe, Act. 3. Scena 2. 
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N 3 Se of Trumpet, N 


Clone by Flames will make thee Far, 
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SCENE XII. 


L Enter all the Actor, to fee the Gele! d 


likeuiſe rhe Lyou, | who * about at the j 


- 
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429598 ney" 
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Harlegul finging.. 


un anne, e - Dot 


aug on; nom ſato tb rad nous Jau; 
This naked Boſom tear: 
il ig thou within ſbalt find a Heart,” © © © 


* turn run Rage to Fear. — 


ob } 1 21 \& i 1 


a 4 <1 11 #* 8 * 
* 9—＋——— jr — a 
- 1 18 N. b 
* Maha erudel che ak ry 
* Viewi col tuo rigore ; n 
A lacerarmi i# ſen! © e 
Ma non toccare il cor 
N II cor, che gia ſerba _ 
Fedele al caro ben. 
nden rene Ib. Scen. 144 
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SCENE XIII 


44 ; HAxLEQUINSH VOM SPES: 


DoRt. Jikowdf 
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SC ENE, 
MLA 5A 


wb be. Fight , begins : OUR kils the Lyon ; 


Mm but being faint wit the long. Eucounter, be 


fal down for dead: All the Acton come 
about him; and finding be i alive, they 


ab , 


* W ELT, A am glad it ſo 
proaching Hail fell out: For after all, my 
Paſſion out · tun my Wir, in 
thus expoſing bim; and tis Arb hag ge 
been hurt, a Ne er 45 * 
upon my Lung pipe, whiich "all tny ſro ten 
would not have gd able to aſſwage. Live, 
. Harlequin | forgive thee, and to compleat the 
EFavour, I give thee Colomlius; and Iſalella to 
Scaramouch: But u er this Condition, that 
You never for th 1 805 * upt me in the 
Adminiſtration bK my O Emeticks. 
Now for a Dance : Strike W. n 


2+) RvR 


Harl. My dear Colnchine 1 O Bok. Colombine 1 
Cauſe at laſt my, Pains to ceaſe. 


col. Of You no other Boon I crave 


But this, that You to me prove always | 
tr Wh 8 


Harl. My Soul is quite. oppreſs'd with Joy. 


Cal. I give myſelf to him who ſay'd my Life. 
Tf] R 922 ; Both 


. : Rs  %o 


* 4 4 +4 > — 


er 


or, The Greſhamite a 5 1 
Both Goging. * 

Harl. * For a Bleſſing! « 
Col. _ Paſt Expreſſing! g 5 

Harl. Al Heart-eaſing 3 
Col. Sweeriy pleafing ! Wy 

Both. Let Us both thus lowly kneel, 

Harl. But ſuch a Pleaſure ! 


Col. So void of Meaſure ! 
Both. None can ſgeak, ſo _ a feel: 


An Butertainnent of Dancing * 


% : 


* Un Contento: 

Un bel diletto # 

Nel mio core, 

Nel mio petto, 0 
Gia bo ſento ritornar : 

Ma qual fia Ia gioia mia? 
Ma del ſeno il bel ſereno, © 
L'alma mia non ſa ſpiegar- 


Pyrrhus, Act. 3. Scen. 2. 
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